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NOTES BY NIBBS. 


Ir is a pity that the Cant Rosa season is so soon coming to a close, 
and that the last nights are already announced. The oftener the 

blic hear Manon more will it become. For melody, I 
| am inclined to put it second to Carmen. A better performance of it 
ean hardly be desired than 
that given by its present 
cast. Mr. Maas could not 
be improved upon as the 
lover, and he will never have 
a rival in his own celebrated 
clear soup-song. 

Mr. Lupwie as the repre- 
sentative of the swash- 
buckler, who ‘‘ never says 
die” but is always ready to 
say ‘‘ dice,” is quite the beau 
idéal of the character, except 
for the beard and moustache, 
for which he may have ex- 
cellent authority, — what 
does Mister Avcustus Misx- 
EN-ScENE say to it?—only 
he should not mark the time 
with his hat and foot. He 
reminds me of a policeman 
| on duty, afraid of “‘ getting away from the beat.” Mr. Lupwic’s 
| maxim seems to be, ** Keep your eye on your Conductor, and your 
Conductor will pull you through.” ’ 

Then Mr. Lyatn, as Guillot, a sort of middle-aged Colley Cibber, 
is excellent in a very absurd and, dramatically, not a very good 
- It is, however, a bit of character, and would be worth shaving 

or, as that stubbly moustache which Mr. Lyaut attempts to tone 
down to flesh-colour, looks just what it is, only rather more so, and 

\imparts an unwashed and snuffy appearance to the beau’s face, 
| which —_ to be the wry pink and white of complexion aided by 
| patch an 1-powder. n Actor’s face should be a tabula rasa. 
| Mr. Lyatn his fair share of the music, so that, as ’"Anry would 
sy, ‘he can’t want this hextra Aair.” He is capital throughout, 
but especially in the First Act and in the Gambli me. Mr. 
W. H. Bureon, ‘‘the Stern Parient,” acts with dignity, and is 
the fortunate possessor of an almost Santleyan voice. His rendering 
of the song, ‘‘ Go wed some Maiden,’’ is one of the attractions of the 
ra. As Manon I never heard Marre Rozz to greater advantage. 
has the tender tone of the heroine of serious romantic opera, and 

the sprightliness necessary for light comic opera. Her fault in acting 
isattempting too much ; restlessness spoils many of her most care- 
fully-studied dramatic effects, but she never makes this mistake in 
I trust that one of these good days we shall see a 

under Royal Patronage, and managed by the 


Opera to Drama. Go and see Bad Boys at the Comedy 
Theatre, but don’t say I deceived you, by telling you that it is a good 
piece. itisn’t ; it is a stupid, 
weak-plotted farce, though I 
tan quite imagine that the 
French oe of it, nee 

, may be strong enough, 
tod that this version has been 
considerably  Bowdlerised. 
M. Manrvs and Mr. ARTHUR 
Roserts are simply immense 
iit; you are bound to laugh 
y—you can’t help it. 
Mr. Rose, too.—a third 
in this article which com- 
menced with Marre Roze 
= ar Boaa,—helpe the 
by looking such a 
Wi te pas 
’ y ece is 
talled by such a stupid title as 
| Bad Boys, I fail to discover, 
cgh once I heard an cae 
it, covertly dragged in 
ye adapter, and uttered by 
ARIUS. Everybody who 
takes my advice, and foe see this Farce in three Acts, will agree 
with me as to its imbecility, but will probably go and see it again 
‘imply on account of the excellent acting—for it is real acting—of 
iti kivs, and Mr. Anrnur Roserts. It is quite on the cards for 
to grow into as big a success as the Private Secretary. 








| Morro FOR THE InvenTortEs.—‘‘ Useful and Cremornamental.” 





A SOG OF THE SPRIG TIBE, 
( Writted Udder the Idfluedz of the Idfluedza.) 


Wuep the bloob is od the thord, 
(Ad the wid is id the East), 
Whed the cock salutes the bord 
(With ad awfad shide, the 


beast 
Whed the 
Or they woddudt wadt to sig) 
r wi 
Pipe like wight thed we ’re tode 
1s 


Whed the buds are od the hs, 
(Ad the frost is od the buds), 
Whed the wids make shokid rows, 

Ad the streabs look just like 
Whed Catarrh is awd the go, 
Ad you sdeeze like adythi 
Thed my tell you, dote you doe, 
d is g! 


! 
binds (they dodt catch | Whed the lidded 





Whed be flowers sed forth sweet 


sme 
(Which our doses cad’t detect), 
bel : ae oy A or I’s 
were ex ; 
Mided ad the thrush 
Like our hopes, are od the 


Thed bards say—ad dever blush, 
Id is Sprig! 


Whed the buttercubs cub out 
(Though to make theb cub is 


)» 
Whed, instead of wide or stout, 
A bad’s drig is water-gruel, 
Thed they say id’s Berry Bay ! 
Ad the rhybig fellows sig 
That the Sprig’s a-blow! J say, 
Blow the Sprig! 








AFTER THE EVENT. 
“A writer ina recent number of the Revue des deux Mondes, a distin- 


guished French Admi 
watering-places could be bom 


or be destroyed.” —Admiral Sir J. L. 


ted out 


the method by which our 


and compelled to pay a heavy ransom 


Hay on our Coast Defences. 


FurtHer corroboration having been given to the rumour that the 


entire Channel Fleet had yesterda 


evening been unfortunately blown 


up, in mistake, by its own newly-equipped 


that the enemy, in 


consequence, were 
defenceless fashionable watering-places on 
Deputation waited 
his opinion on the subject. 


Coasts, a numerous 
Admiralty with a view to heari 


0 squadron, and 
already pe + A gall the quite 
the South and South-East 


on the First Lord at the 


The Mayor of Margate, who was deputed to act as spokesman for 


his brothe 
matters had reall 
Ramsgate, on dec 
£500,000, but offering as a com 
shrimps in Pegwell Bay, toge 


r representatives, most of 
come to a serious pass. That very afternoon 
g its inability to pay at half an hour’s notice 


w were in tears, said that 


mise to hand over all the potted 
r with the obelisk on the pier, 


and half —— of the Camera Obscura, to the hostile Admiral, 


had been ru 

ments “ witha 
of them but the dini 
The letting, therefore, was 
even worse, 


essly bombarded with the result that all the apart- 
sea-view ” had been levelled till nothing was left 
-room windows and 
while at Broadstairs matters were 
one visitor in the i 
few shillings a week for the hire 


area-railings. 


a t invalid, paying a 
an tod amet ce at the 


railway station. There was, he regretted to say, an | one torpedo 
e 


for defensive purposes on the coast, and that had been 


nt for a few 


hours to the authorities at Herne Bay, hay hy knowing how to 


manipulate it, and fi 
stowed away in the 


earing its capture by 
thoughtlessly sent it off inland to Canterbury 
Dead Letter Department at the Post Office. The 


enemy, had rather 
, where it was now 


speaker coneluded by expressing a hope that the Government would 
pe oe linte - 


give the matter their 


ttention. 
After listening with much apparent interest to the Mayor's account, 


the First Lord said he 


would certainly give the matter his early con- 


sideration, upon which, expressing their thanks, but still in tears, the 


Deputation quietly withdrew. 





THE LASS OF RICHMOND ILL, 


[The Richmond Select V 
with reference to the dep 


— sent to the Home Office a memorial 
le condi 


tion of the Thames in that district, 


Sir W. Harcourt has entered into communication with the Conservators. 


and has been informed 
change is effected in the 


Ow Richmond Hill there dwells a 
Lass 


Who on a bright May morn 
By sweeps of sewage mud must 


ass, 
On Thames’s waters borne. 
What does she meet? Spring 
breezes sweet ? 
No, muck is master still. 
** Deposits” cake, and stink, and 


make 
The Lass of Richmond ill! 





them that nothing can be done until a radical 
posal of the Metropolitan sewage. | 


How pappy might that maiden 
If sweet Thames-tide might 
run. 


gree 
can be done.” 


; Conserva' 
That ‘‘ Nothing 
Lips she must close, must nip her 
nose,— 
The Stench-fiend lords it still, 


And laughs with 
ghoul—to see 
The Lass of Richmond ill! 


glee — grim 
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Southern Tourist. ““’Got A Mornina Parer?” 
8S. T. “On! 
S. T. (innocently), “‘ Waat Tax?” 





A BURNING MEASURE. 
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Northern Newsvendor (with emphasis), ‘* A’ 80LD ooT!” 
Wuat’s THE News! WAR DECLARED AGAIN?” 
N. N. “E—n, Mun! 


N. N. “‘NA—MAIST IMPOORTANT! Tae Ta-ax!” 
HAVE YE No H’ARD? Tae Wauskery!!” 








THE FRIENDLIRIES, 
(From the ‘* Daily Scuttler.”’) 


RecENT events abroad, combined with the masterly alternations of 
our Foreign Policy, have left the Government with a large and 
somewhat 5 Here stock of ‘‘ Friendlies” on their hands. Partly 
for the relief of those loyal allies, and partly for the general instruc- 
tion and entertainment, it has been determined to hold a permanent 
Exhibition of ‘ Friendlies” ‘(which will doubtless be popularly 
known as “‘ The Friendliries”’) in Epping Forest. Thus an asylum 
of a paying character will be provided for the confiding peoples who 
trust the promises of English Generals or Ministers, while the ethno- 
logist and the naturalist will find constant pleasure in observing the 
manners and customs of alien or sa races. Though the project 


of founding the Friendliries meets with a good deal of opposition | ()j 


beneath the Gangway (where “‘ Serve the niggers —_ ” is the pre- 
vailing verdict), yet the Society for the Protection of Aborigines hopes 
to bring the Exhibition to a successful and pecuniarily profitable issue. 
Already have many most novel Exhibits been promised from 
different quarters. When the Crimes Act (Ireland) has been modified 
in a Constitutional and Liberal sense, it is expected that friendly 
Irish (Landlords, and the like) will constantly be on view at the 
Friendliries. The curious will be able, at a light extra charge, to 
see the destitute loyal Irish Landlord fed, and to observe his singular 
habit of dressing in the miserable remains of an old evening suit. 
The last surviving examples of Bailiffs, Protestants, Orangemen, and 
Manufacturers, will also be on view. A very large assortment of 
friendly Amaras and Bishareens is expected by next steamer from 
Suakim. Owing to our masterly retreat from that port, several 
thousand Arabs have now no choice between extermination and the 
Friendliries, and, though most prefer extermination, considerable 
numbers are to be among the Exhibits. 
® From the province of Dongola a high class Mudir (early decorated 
is looked for, with a number of Sheikhs, and all the Kababish an 
Shagiyeh tribes that chance to escape from the vengeance of the Mahdi. 
South Africa sends exhibits from among her friendly Bechuanas, 





Basutos, and Zulus. Most of these, to be sure, are now either killed 
out, or permanently en in service (without remuneration) in 
pious Boer families. It is not doubted, however, but that specimens 
will secured for the Friendliries. From the Cameroons the 
a os of Lepore « magne Friendlies not yet annihilated by German 
ts may probably put in an ap ce. , 
on After the success of our arms in Guana has induced ‘us to refrain 
from further blood-guiltiness, the friendly half-breeds and Red Men, 
or (in case of a French Canadian rising) the Canadians of English 
descent, will doubtless gladly flock to the shades of Epping Forest. 

In the event of war with Russia, and of an Anglo- 
alliance, arrangements on a rather large scale will have to be made 
for the reception of all the survivors of the Celestial Empire. At the 
conclusion of peace with Russia (on the usual terms), the friendly 
Chinese, of course, would no longer be able to remain at home it 
ina, and will be glad to live on birds’-nest soup in Epping Forest. 
Stuffed Afghans from Penjdeh are. daily expected, as examples 
extinct Friendlies. 

Can any popularentertainment be more interesting, or demonstrate 
more clearly the loyalty of England, than this vast shelter, or asylum, 
where races who have nothing in common but belief in our prom, 
will peacefully fade away under the influence of our ag ay 
Heathen Rome, with all her greatness, could show nothing in 4 
least resembling the Friendliries. The Friendly Amara, in his hut; 
the Friendly Irishman, grubbing with his umbrella for pig-nuts; 
the Friendly Bishareen, at his mid-day devotions; the F — 
Ashanti, pawning the last of his Aggry beads for a morsel of bread; } 
the Friendly Chinaman, taking in washing at an alarming reductio., | 
with the Friendly Mudir, reduced to editing a halfpenny eveDi0t | 
paper, ya all join in one polyglot dirge for the honour of 

ng 


Hoty Writ wHorty Re-Wairren.—The Revisionaries ae 
accomplished their task, presented the Revised Version to ~ he 
yesty. The Times, reviewing their labours, said that they ha 
whole, been very successful with the Book of Job. A good jo 
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A WORD FOR THE WISE. 


Ix one of the recently published Home Letters (Jouw Murray), 

ie Bel of BEACONSFIELD, then young Mr. BenJamin D1sRakLi, 
8:— 

‘I wish that I could convey to you some idea of the Saracenic architecture, 
but I feel it is impossible. Description is always a bore, both to the describer 
and to the describee.”” 

“ Describee” is a happy 

language. 





imen of a whole series of words much 
e thank thee, Disraxtt, for teaching 


us the word. “‘ Payer” and ‘‘ Payee,” and many others used in legal 
documents, whose object is generally not so much the achievement 
of brevity but the acquirement of so much a folio. The ‘‘ Speaker” 
and the **‘ Speakee,” the ‘‘ Writer” and the ‘‘ Writee,” the ‘* Joker” 
and the “‘ Jokee,” signifying the passive person on whom the practical 
joke is played. us commence and coin: let us be above or 

eyond dictionaries, or rather let them take their proper place and 
follow the language as spoken. If it be said that these newest words 
are not in the latest Johnson, let us retort, ‘‘ Walker!” and 
proclaim of speech. 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
A MATTER OF EXTREME DELICACY. 


HE tleman fhas been 
waiting for you ever since 
ten o’clock, Sir,” said my 
excellent and admirable 

k, handing me a card 
as I looked in at my 
chambers just before lunch- 


me, I am sorry I have 
kept him waiting so long!” 
And then a ae that - 
I am not ey So 

my visits to p-handle 
Court, Portineton might 


to account for my absence, 
which it would be better 
for me to learn, I asked, 
“Did you say where i 
was?” 

**I said I wasn’t quite 
sure, Sir,” replied my able 
and valued assistant with 
a smile.—‘‘I said I could not be certain whether you were before 
-. — Fre_p in Chambers, or had a matter in the Court of 

Appeal.” 

Congratulating myself upon the fact that Portrnerow had evi- 
dently forgotten that I te told him, the last time I saw him, that I 
thought o omine ge month at = pe Bay, I entered my 
rooms. An old gentleman of benevolent appearance 
jumped up from a chair, in By _~ _ hind, been pad reading the supple- 
ment of an ancient copy of the 

** Pray look through your Ta ey you attend to me,” 
he 7 inting toa large pile letters lying on my desk. 

your permission, Pi scareet with grave courtesy, motion- 
ing him to resume his seat. 

My “‘ correspondence didnot take me long long. The letters were all 
circulars, with the a. of an = eee cation for Income-tax and 
a dun from a forgotten tailor evidently sent a bill to 
P amp-handle Ovurt in the teint hove-ct finding in the mature barrister 
residing oo ae o fi - r of one of paces 
suits in owever, frowned circulars making a ew 
notes (I jotted down x the name of the Chairmen of the 
Proposed Patent Improyed Road Car Bathing Machine Com 
Limited, and the address of someone who said he had foun = 
the secret of preventing baldness), and then turned to my visitor 
and briskly put to him an interrogative ‘‘ Yes?” 

“Tam here on a matter of some delicacy,” began my benevolent- 
“"Teeet a and resettled 

wed with much gravity, myself in my chair in 
an attitude of d laut almost painful atten tion. . 








“*T may add,” continued my Client (my heart warmed towards hin 
as I hom ht of the benevolent- gentleman in this ca ) 
“that as both th the parties are backed up by a number of Cont 
relations, who have Vosisted upon over to see their respective 
kinsmen righted, any unhappy e on our part would ke 


deplora le.” 
‘ Certainiy,” I assented, more out of politeness than from a feeling 
of conviction. 
“Yes,” murmured my visitor, half to himself, half to me; “I am 
given to understand that, if I make a mess of the matter, they pur. 
declaring a vendetta 5 eee me—a most unpleasant’ process, s 
am told, not known in lish law, which has for its Object the 
shedding of the selected Defendant's life-blood. Should it be served 
upon me, I think io should secretly ego a) Ce to Australia,” 
With this, Mr. Munmmenrt rose to tak 
“T should tell you,” he said, with fome hesitation, as he shook 
n| hands with me at the door of my “that Mr. Montacre 
ey whom you must get the facts to a our case) has one bad 
ault which may embarrass us—he tekes his breakfast in the foreign 


** Takes his breakfast in the foreign Ly ole I sagged to myself, 
when I was alone, “‘ how can that affect the matter 

Then I searched The Digest, and looked through Browne, but 
could find nothing 
Contract (a most useful and entertaining volume) did not materially 
assist me, and as for Snext, he simply shirked mentioning the 
affair, as if it had nothing whatever to 4 with his crude but well- 
intentioned Principles of _— 

The day of trial came. e Court was nearly empty, as the case 
did not seem to have attracted much attention from the — 
or the public. I got up, bowed, and in a few half- whispered 
(I usually address the Court in half-whispered words), ex Inne 
my mission. Then I called the Plaintiff. I turned roun 4 a 
moment to consult with Mr. Munmwent, when he amotio with a 
stony stare, suggesting that he had “* cought the eye ” of Medusa, 
' He has been reakfasting in the foreign fashion 

A moment afterwards there were some heavy stumbling footste tobe 
followed by a murmur. I once more gave my attention to 
witness-box. The Plaintiff was not there. He was attem 
take a place on the Bench. Being led the usual necessary 
malities were completed, and ~~ hs ready for my ae, I asked 
him the few questions to his appearance in the ane. © to 
which I presume he = the affirmative, al 
hear his voice. Being a little nervous, I kept my eyes a on ~~ 
em Al be I at — up, he interrupted me by raising 

s hand, and smiling blan 

I am a little deaf, By aon HA forward to hear what he hed to my. 
He mie changed his smile into a frown, and said, with much 

‘Six four—bar one!” I referred to my brief, but could find 

ps in the line of examination he seemed to wish me 

ape so I referred to Mr. MunimeEnt, who, pale as a ghost, was 
trembling behind me. 

‘* Have you any other witnesses like the one Ibefene us you wick t 
call?” neked his noma =, much vity, not to sa 

‘No, Sir—I mean my Lo vt replied, tru as white 
alternately, as is my E-. ‘when from the 


have invented an excuse | fashion.” 


“You will sss det Giuetiontig pon, bat on I have novor bad Bench. 


oe 0 eae of seeing you in phagneg ) —s you Dae tell me ange 4 
in supposing that variably con wi 
7 a ey a ble aa aia ontiee 
* Tha y is my practice,” TO an 
envelope over the endorsement of a Bry —e ch belonged to a friend 


who had accidentally a his on 
‘Quite so,” commented ay wanda hs oe “and that you 


seldom address a Judge and Jury at any 
‘* I prefer that my words be few but a ighty,” I answered. 
Having thus satisfied himself of my oe to 

with which he = ed to ot my Visitor the na 


of his errand. It he was the English Belaciter of the 
Mowtacues and the Caputers, two Southern families having 
estates in this country. The heir of the Monrae when a lad 
domiciled at Oxford, had run away with the heiress of the CaPuLers 
from a Brighton -school, and had immediately proceeded toa 
church in which they listened to the marriage ceremony. As they 
— > iy leave _ sacred edifice, — —— who had ye | 
vem in hot pursuit, arrested them, m was lured 
away in one direction and the Bride forcibly Pn yi in another. 
Ten years had now that h 
posting Go aoupee had never met. Since then hard times had come 
upon both the ancient families, that could only be saved by the 
union of Mr. Monracve with a person other than Miss CaPuet, 
and the bridal of Miss Carver with a person other , 
Montacur. Moreover, what the head dictated the heart endorsed. 
Both the would-be Bride and 
cuxions to So ee from the chains (if any) binding them the one to 
16 OLner 





His Lordship bowed solemnly, and told me I Nae, continue my 
examination. 
I Se ‘be good enough to say, after leaving the 


lady at the ehure 

a 

UT Who-tld-you lett lady -churgh-door angrily interrogated the 

witness, his words, in his in running one Tato the other. 
“Why, this gentleman,” taken aback by this mids 

and hostile interruption, ‘and T erent) at Mr. Mownent. Upon 

this Mr. Montacve laughed, murmured something to himself, and 


‘ Come, Sir,” I said, adjusting my spectacles and Mg oy hand 
brief, “‘ one more question. You never were married to the lady— 
as were you?” 4 this es ins 

‘o my utter confusion and astonishment, query 


‘orm the om frowned. 


I turned round to Mr. He had gon 
us aber eens 
inting wi 
inti who Ae pee! mest have been suffering from acute 
tale a 


" perms his Lo Frisk, aa I do not see, after 
this evidence ow you can prove your case,’ o more did I! 


When I lett the Robing-Room, nag ty Carer Soo 
do not lel he Rotng-owm, crowd of 


i 





coring. on the point. SHEARWOOD’s Outlines of 
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used) misled them. My coat and hat (although younger than my 
wig) have a much more venerable appearance. 

As for Mr. Muntment, I feel certain that he must have secretly 
transferred his practice to Australia, as, from that day to this, he has 
given me no farther employment. 

A. Brreriess, JUNIOR. 








LOWE AND SUITE. 








Way any considerable sensation should have been created in 
certain artistic and political circles by the sudden appearance of a 
small volume of poems from the of Lord SHERBROOKE is difficult 
to conjecture. For in spite of the fact that a distinguished contem- 
porary refers to the announcement of their publication as ‘‘a 
surprise, @ riddle, and a revelation,” it is well-known that the 
_unexpended heat of public and party strife so frequently finds a vent 

and relief in unpublished verse, that more than half the notable 
politicians of the day are said to have volumes of poems, if not 
actually ready for the Press, at least in such an advanced stage of 
preparation as to warrant a lively apprehension of their speedy out- 
pour on to the book-market. 

This lyrical cacoéthes scrtbendi, owing, no doubt, to the presence 
in their midst of the Laureate, has naturally attained a fuller 
development among the Members of the Upper Hoase of the Legis- 
lature, than it has in the Lower Chamber. Perhaps this is 
fortunate, although a deal of the verse already set up in type 
speaks well for the leisure hours of statesmanship generally. 
Taking a proof-sheet at random, what, for instance, can be more 

| truly pathetic than this brief but touching and defiant poem bearing 
| the signature of the Foreign Secretary ? 


“ The little that is known” of my career ! 
’Tis thus, alas! my better sense he shocks, 
When I can very well recall the year 
That saw him sporting childhood’s frills and frocks ! 
And now he heads the Opposition’s van !— 
No wonder I’m a ‘‘ Melancholy man!” 


I;‘‘ do no work,” but dance eternal jigs, 
And fritter all my country’s strength away ! 
Ha! ha! He talks of “* Malice of the Whigs” — 
Wait till he hears what Lzssar has to say! 
May be—when he some Blue Books comes to scan, 
Like me, he’ll be—a Melancholy Man ! 


The gre trifle of Lord Satissury’s, though by no means 
original, has a decidedly spirited and patriotic ring about it :— 


How should a Statesman pose, Sirs, 
Who wishes to lead a nation ? 
Ought he his mouth to close, Sirs, 
nd hazard no observation ? 
Weigh his words by the ounce, Sir, 
His phrases carefully measure, 
And not on Billin gate pounce, Sir, 
If Bill te is pleasure ? 
If you tell me that’s what he ought to do, 
I’ll call you a bankrupt and swindler too! 


| Asaspecimen of what the true heart-felt experience of suffering 
| can do for inspiration, take the subjoined significant but fragmentary 
| lines from the First Lord of the Admiralty’s Colossal Lyric effort 
| “in six books of one hundred and twenty cantos each,” which he 
| styles The Tragedy of the Marines :— 


Of eniingaiee, iodo or aie 

an - . 8, or slips, 

And * bow” ‘ounded oft with ‘‘stern,”— 
Till some kind angel whispered, ‘‘ Learn’”’! 
I smiled. My task I set about,— 

And then the Government went out ! 


It would be possible to continue a list of extracts that, at the 
present moment, are not devoid of a special interest, but want of space 
precludes us from giving more than the two subjoined stanzas of a 
quaint little song, one of a series of Ballades of the Front Benches 
contributed by the Premier. It speaks for itself :— 


Has the wrinkle gone out of my brow,— 
Do I quiver and tremble no more ? 
When Barttett gets up, do I now 
Grow as onl waet to of ‘ore P 
Ah, no! dex Wittocedio te-dar : 
More! I almost can affable be! 
Do you ask me what makes me so gay ? 
"Tis my Peres is coming to me! 
My Perer is coming to me! 








ate 


He was roving in some far-off 
od Usain dee he 
n 80 
For he seemed to be 
So I summoned him back 
"Ts from frying oer to the fire. 
= in! — 
Still, my ETE is m to me! 
y Peres is coming to me! 
From the above few slips it will be evident that, terse, brilliant, 
musical, and even refined as are Lord SHERBROOKE's efforts, he has 


set a dangerous example, and will evidently, before long, have to 
look to his laurels. 





PROBABLE ELECTION INTELLIGENCE. 


SwiLizoroven. —Colonel Partmman, unanimously adopted fey 
himself) as Conservative Candidate for this town, addressed a crowded 
but not at all enthusiastic meeting last night in the Corn Exchange. 
He said that to tax the Poor Man’s Beer was the last iniqui 

for this Government to commit, and they had committed it. (Cheers 
and uproar.) Why had the Government tried to throw the cost of 
Registration on the Local Rates? (Cheers, and cries of ** Why 
not ?”) He himself was a landowner, and he would co: y support 
any measure which would take every burden off landed property, 
and throw the whole on to the Imperial Exchequer. (taser) It 
might be urged that in that case the already highly-taxed dle 
class in towns would have to pay for the entire cost of Coun 
Administration. (‘‘ Hear, hear!”) Well, all he could say was, 
better that they should pay than that he should !—At this point in 
his remarks the platform was stormed, and the gallant Colonel when 
last seen was running along the High Street, with his hat battered 
in, and his coat torn to rib , pursued by an infuriated mob. 


East CLlopsHirE.—Professor Cuznus Fiint was waited on to-day 
Py einion Ta canis he eeid thak, with regard to forsion polities, he 

ivision. In wi ore itios, he 
pp kg ND ty fy gS 

e ai cy 0 

Governm ent. He ak pat ee | : the. Bondan 
cam with some an . GLADSTONE 
toon ane ible for them. (Cheers) He was glad that we were 

ing to leave the country. (‘‘ Hear! hear!”) He hoped that the 
Arai killed we ae oe for some wise end. 

was necessary for country now 
the Slave-trade, and to convince the Mahom 
blessings of civilisation. ior) Now let him pass to the more 
important subject of Local Rates. (General cheering.) If returned, 
he was ready to vote for ing every agri labourer with 

da new milk- and to impose a 

once throw every estate in the country into the market. (Applause.) 
He was a , and approved of Mr. Curipzrs’ Temperance 
Bodest. (Dhsoass , and a Voice,‘ How about the Eleven mee ped 
The en. Millions could not be said to have been improperly as 
for, as most of the ys be been spent before Parliament vo 
the amount. (Cheers laughter.) A hearty vote of confidence 
terminated the meeting. 

CoxEcHEstER.—Mr. Bonapr Buster, addressing the Electors 

i been kicked out of his own hatha 





PH is not fond of 





Lord Rawpor ying the game 
leader,” and in this instance the Payne allenad 
and gaye him a nasty one. 























| 
| 





| you shall judge. He th 
| gentleman-like dogs in the Earl’s chamber. 
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REFLECTED GLORY. 
Cuthbert (with conscious pride). 


Visitor. ‘‘ AND WHO ARE YOU, MY LITTLE Man?” 





‘I’m THE Basy’s Brorner!” 








LAUNCE AND HIS DOG, 
(Adapted to Circwmstances.) 


Enter Launce (Sir St-¥r-np N-rruc-tTe) with his Dog (Lord 
R-nbD-LPH CH-RCH-LL). 

Launce. When a man’s servant shall play the funny dog with 
him, look you, it goes hard: one that I brought up of a puppy; him 
and his three blind brothers, a ilent, me, and perpetually 
yapping Four! I have taught him—or should so have done could he 
inve learned manners by fair example—as one may say precisely. 
Thus would J teach a dog. Oh, ’tis a sad thing when a puppy cannot 
behave himself in all com I would have, as one should say, 
one that takes upon himself to be a dog indeed, to be as it were a dog 
in all things. And your dog should follow, look you, and should not 
lift up his yelp against his Master and his Master’s friends, neither 
flesh his ungoverned teeth in the kibes of them. If I had 
not more wit than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, I think 
verily he had been hanged for ’t: sure as I live he had suffered for’t: 

rusts himself into the company of certain 
, a8 is his nature, 
good lack, makes he a nuisance of himself by rash snapping and rude 
yelping, and that at the Earl himself of all men, who is, as one 
may say, courtesy’s mould and urbanity’s mirror. All the Chamber 
— - on —_ een which eH) - viour I, oe the 
acknowledged, thoug regarded ill-requited master of him, 
have as it were, to bear the brunt and blame. How many masters 
would do this for their servants? Nay, I’ll be sworn I have, as 
one may say, sat in the stocks for ings he hath stolen, otherwise 
he had been executed ; I have stood on vey Ge eee be bath 
killed ; otherwise he had suffered for ’t. Thou thinkest not of this 
now !—Nay, I remember the tricks thou hast played me. Have I 
Re ee a as I do? When didst thou oa 
ift up my voice in ill- yappings against a gentlemannered Earl 
as much thine elder as thy better? Didst ever ses me do such a trick? 





Lord SHersrooxe’s Porms. — It is, of course, a Lowe-priced 
book, marked “‘ One Bob.” 





THE SHERBROOKE, 
(Not by Tennyson.) 


I come from haunts of statesmen I rhyme with Huprpras’s dash 
hard, ho fancied me all iron ”) 
I make a sudden sall 


if With here a touch of Cannino’s 
And sparkle out a life-long bard ash, 
En-thu-si-as-ti-cally. And there a tone of Brnoy. 


I sing Swiss glaciers, southern 
I’ve seemed sharps an stars, 
trebles ; Australian wildernesses, 
But now I mean to wring the I sneer at old Colonial jars, 
ays And Antipodean messes. 
From critics hard as pebbles. 


I faney my old foes will quake 
I on my Peer’s soft cushion fret, As this new path I travel. 


My life has run o’er stony ways 


use my life seems fallow, I think my rhymes the bards will 
But ah! the “‘ glowing Muse” shake 
x. yet uy | And all the critics gravel. 
vm bane - Bravo, Bos Lowe! for do youknow 
I steal away from Whiggish plots __ I think this dodge is clever, 
To Poesy’s m covers, For Statesmen come and States- 
I try my hand at true-love-knots, yt , 
I sing for happy lovers. But live on for ever! 





Mvcu may be expected from the arrival of Mr. Conpre STEPHEN, 
C.B. ; The political atmosphere may be purified by the judicious 
use of ‘* Condie,” 





Lroat Nomenctatvre. — Occasionally we hear of “‘ Running- 
Down Cases” being tried. The Unlearned in the Law na y 
inquire if these are Actions for ? 








By a Broz Rrssonrre.—The real Beer Duty,—Not to drink any. 











——————————— 





PUNCH, OR, THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Mar 23, 1885. 



































LAUNCE AND HIS DOG. 


Launce (Str St-ff-rd N-the-te, more in sorrow than in anger). “ONE THAT I BROUGHT UP FROM A PUPPY; ONE 
THAT I SAVED FROM DROWNING. * * * * WHEN A MAN’S SERVANT SHALL PLAY THE FUNNY DOG WITH 
HIM, LOOK YOU, 17 GOES HARD !”—Shakspeare adapted. 
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| THE ADMIRALTY GOOSE; OR, THE MODERN MARINER. 
(Liberally adapted from Coleridge—being a Broad Hint for the benefit of those whom it may most immediately concern.) 


| A Modern Ma- Ir ig 

riner meeteth a 
Prime Minister 

| on his way to 

| the House, and 

| detaineth him. 


a Modern 


ariner, 
Who —ihath 
never been to 


yy) wy \ ~ 


ey 
_ 
Ww 


sea, 
** Come, Nortu- : 
BROOK, with . 
winking = “4 


[a have of 


me => 


| 
that > 
eye SSS eo 
What wouldst SS (Pe) 


“The Commons’ <2 

doors are 
opened wide, — 
They’re waiting 


ne Gn 

e ition 

fume 4a fret : 
Mayst hear the 
nasty din.” 


He holds him with official grip. 
** We’ve built a ship,” quoth he. 

** Hold off! Unhand me, naval loon ! 
A ship! It cannot be.” 


He holds him with his winking eye— 
The Premrer he stood still, 

And listens like some new M.P. 
In charge of his first Bill. 


The Premier sat him on a chair ; 
He cannot choose but hear ; 

And thus spake on that curious man, 
The Whitehall Mariner : 


** The ship, once built, was found to float 
Without a single prop! 
And then she tried her measured mile 
Midst many a cheery stop. 


| The Prime Minis- 
| ter, suspecting 
something in the 
wink of the Modern 
Mariner’s eye, is 
constrained to hear 
his tale. 


The Mariner tells 
how the Ship was 
put into Commis- 
sion in a quaint 

and fearful style. 


“ Her armament, ten ‘ sixty-fours,’ 
Marked ‘ Eighteen-fifty-three,’ 
Of not the very slightest use : 
Still, thus she went to sea! 


** It wasn’t quite the sort of thing 
We felt we should provide——” 
The Premren here looked t’ward the House : 
There seemed some row inside. 


The Prime Minis- 
ter heareth that 
within the House 
which maketh him 
contented to listen 
to the tale. 


The SpzaxeR sits within his chair ; 
‘ as a rose 18 e, . 
With effort to restrain in bounds 
Merry Irishry. 


The Premier, when he noteth this, 
Prefers the tale to hear ; 

So thus spake on that curious man, 
The itehall Mariner. 


The Ship getteth ** And now the Press-blast came, and it 
into hot water. Was critical and strong ; 
It noted all the various things 
That somehow would go wrong. 


‘¢ The shaft would halt, and bend, and break ; 
The guns seemed all accurst ; 


The Guns are 
not as useful as 
they might be, 
which causeth 
trouble. 


For, loaded 
slowly, one by 


one by 
id burst. 


“‘ And then there 
came of gibes 
and sneers 

An overwhelm- 


The outery of 
the Public, in 
which no First 
Lord liveth 


And poate Ged comfortably. 


the air ; 
We didn’t know which way to turn 
The row was everywhere | 


** The row was there, the row was here, 
The row was all around. 
Eftsoons up went the Income-tax 
To ninepence in the pound! 


** At lengths an Admiralty Goose,— 
rute you ’ll know at sight,— 
Wheeled on the scene, and vowed that soon 
’Twould set all matters right. 


“Tis ever thus that brute doth boast, 
And will,—till some commotion 
Make plain we ’ve but a paper fleet 
Wherewith to rule the Ocean, 


‘* Tt eateth up the Estimates, 
By threats ’tis ne’er deterred ; 
It blundereth and plundereth,— 
A most ill-omened bird! 


** And as it swalloweth each sum 
Without remorse or shame, 
And question shuns,—that shaft and guns 
Keep up the same old game. 


** Not one, but scores on scores, while I, 
Poor minion of the 
From its foul wake, my flight to take, 
At present can’t afford. 
** And so the Admiralty Goose 
Soars on; and men mag Selle, 
And call me any names they like,— 
Alas! I’m bound to follow ! 
** But from red-tape, and jobbery, 
I feel at pa h stirred 
Away to break !—Perdition take 
That most ill-omened bird!” 
* * * - 
** Good gracious, Whitehall Mariner ! 
Why not from bonds break loose ? 


Strike branch and root, by Jove! and shoot 
That Admiralty Goose!” 


A great sea-bird, 
the Admiralt 
Goose, cometh in 
sight, and is hailed 
with groans. 


The Whitehall 
Mariner dwelleth 
onthe unattractive 
features of the 
bird. 


The Whitehall 
Mariner con- 
tinueth his piteous 
and despicable 
confession. 


At length the 
Whitehall Mariner 
getteth consoling 
and comfortable 
counsel, 








MELANCHOLY aND Co 


MMERCIAL. 
The that the local ‘“‘ Friendlies” had at last accepted the 


the British Government to work the above little Line fora 


» a8 might have been ex : 

Stock. It having been rumoured, later in the day, that 

Management contemplated paying the Dividend on the 

erpetual Preference Stock in surplus d 

Osman Diona’s followers, there is a brisk rise, chiefly due to the 

perations of Oriental holders ; but the closing prices for Debenture 
upons varied, as usual, from about 24d. to 34d. a pound. 


Atenas 


0 
the new 





— Suakim-Berber Railway. — | 


amateur performances, by the 
yment of ‘‘ £2,000 a month, with an occasional train thrown in,” | ‘‘ weather itting.” This 
pected, again further depressed the | the whee tlar: j 





pers, and heads cut off | 


Wise tenant tetiation chbaing reeset tepenee-aae 
ALES have si ir in present at the open-air 
* Pastoral Players,” at Coombe House, 

ves the necessary cachet, and makes 


quite Coombe ui faut. 





Ke wil not be Pettit 
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PROGRESS. 


Angry Squire (to Extravagant Son). ‘1 oan’T say I THOUGHT MUCH OF MY 
FATHER’s opinion. Burt, sy GeorGE! YOU SEEM TO LOOK UPON ME AS SIMPLY 
A Bory Ivior!” 





AMONG THE “ ANKWERKS PACKAGES.” 


Tue Antwerp Exhibition was formally opened on ‘the second of this month. 
We have received an officially _—— account of the ceremony. It is written 
in “* English as she is spoke.” Here are some cho'<: extracts :— 


“‘ Belgium had for the first time convocated at Antwerp all nations to one of those 
great concourses, where (according to the very true expression of the president of the 
Executive committee) the creating powers of science and labour, are combined in an 
admirable synthesis. Unanimous applause have cheered this beautiful feast of peace. 

“The Exhibition with its yet unaccomplished installations and decorations offers the 
site of an immense timber-yard, where a human swarm is moving; but in presence of 
these enormous proportions, of the abundancy, of the perfection and richness of the 
already exhibited objects, there is but one opinion, one echo to predict its complete and 
magnificent success. 

“The grand portico of honour dominated by its globus, flanked by its electrical 


paar presents itself to the eyes of the visitor in its astounding airian height of 
72 yards.” 

At this point we pause, we are “dominated by the globus.” Let us take 
breath, and continue :— 

“The King, the Queen, the Royal family and the guests have then directed them- 
selves in cortege into the t row of the Halls of Industry, at the extremity of which 
is situated a monumental staircase. On the top of this staircase, which forms platform, 
one has a splendid view of the immense gallery of machines. 

“‘At a signal given by Leopold II, life was at once communicated to this prodigeous 
assembly of all 9 guctaaneet mechanics which human genious has placed to the 
service of modern industry. 

“This is a fairy which defies the description of pen or pencil. Nowhere anythin 
comparable to this quadriletre of 22,500 square yards, where the mechanics, steam | 
electricity are triumphing, was ever seen before.”’ 


Yes! exactly! quite “a fairy which defies the description of pen or pencil.” 
So at this point we stop. We anticipate a pleasant holiday trip to the plorious 





old town of Antwerp. 


BRITANNIA’S VOLUNTEERS. 


WHey air resounds with war’s alarms, 
And conscripts from afar, 
Like driven sheep, are forced to arms 
To make ve war, 
Let soldier-ridden lands beware 
When freemen turn to fight, 
Where Britain’s sons their flag may bear,’ 
They stand with Freedom’s might. 
They laugh to scorn our numbers, 
And say our pay be sped ; 
Because in Peace he slumbers, 
They think the Lion ’s dead ; 
st woke Seen the farthest seas 
turn his angry roar 
And swiftly eve spreading breeze 
Bears it from shore to shore. 
Chorus. 
Go, tell the world of conscripts 
That Britain ’s Britain still ; 
Go, tell the world of conscripts — 
Oar watchword ’s Freedom still. 
So let Aggression’s forced array 
Fill those it may with fears, ; 
We’ll answer their conscriptions with 
A million Volunteers. 


Canadian sons, from frost and snow, 
Extend a ready hand 
Backed still by hearts that fiercely glow 
Like summer ir their lan 
And show our foes, whoe’er they be, 
No rolling seas can part 
The ties that bind the brave and free 
Where beats a British heart. 
Australian sons their blood have shed 
y by our side,— 
For once Brrrannia bares her head 
In gratitude and pride. 
Strong in her gallant sons’ support, 
Her cause can know no fears,— 
No Spartan sword was yet too short 
That armed such Volunteers. 
Chorus—Go, tell the world, &c. 


They were no conscripts Maripro’ led, 
But freemen— Volunteers, 

A freeborn race from fathers bred 
That won for us Poictiers ; 

No conscript names were on 
All heroes dead and gone— 

That blazoned bright on Victory’s scroll 
The name of W. 


Will tell, for many a day, 
How sternly sons of Freedom fight, 
Let odds be what they may: 
Thus, Liberty scorns vain alarms, 
And answers back, with cheers, 
No conscript legions flogged to arms 
Have yet flogged Volunteers. 
Chorus—Go, tell the world, &c. 


They think to crush old England, 
And take her mighty place— 

When they wipe out from ev'ry land 
The language of her race: 

When Justice meekly sheathes her sword, 
And Freemen ne’er make laws: 

When Tyrants rule by force and fraud, 
And dead is Freedom’s cause: 

When Liberty shall see her home 
Low-levelled with the turf, 

And watch each son in turn become 


roll— 


ey ’ll crush us to the earth ; but not— 
By Heay’n !—but not till then ! 
Chorus—Go, tell the world, &e. 





ON THE LATEST POET. 


One wants but little here by Lowe, 
Nor wants that little long. 
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THE MEETING OF THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY, HANOVER SQUARE. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, May 11.—Another Vote of 
Censure! the eighth in history of present Parliament. Lord Gzorcr 
Hamitton had charge of Motion. Rather a sickly kind of thing. 
Having agreed to Vote of Credit, and money already in course of 
dispersion, proceeded to say wouldn’t pass Bill recording Vote until 
it knew what the Government was going to do with the money. 

‘* Isn’t this,” said Broprick, “* little like paying your Income-tex 
one Monday, and on the following Monday declaring you won’t 
accept the receipt until the Collector gives you ‘ adequate informa- 
tion’ as to process by which your contribution will reach the 


re 

** You’re an able young man, Bropricx,” said Lord Jonn Manners. 
“* You interest me as youth always has done. But you are inclined 
to take politics too seriously. We don’t always do what we would, 
but what we can; and your Leaders having decided upon terms of 
Amendment, you have nothing to do but support it.” 

* Fine h, Gzorey’s,” said his Grace of AnERconN, who from 
Peers’ Gallery i to the stormy eloquence of Member for 
Middlesex. ‘Seems to me that Ranporn is altogether overrated. 
He’s said to possess fluency. Listen to Groner. He makes reck- 
less assertions. Hear Groncy. He is credited with an audacious- 
ness that sometimes mi for impudence. Look at Grorey. 
Seems to me that after this speech to-night Rawpotrn must take a 
back seat, and Gzorey will go to the front. Don’t you think so?” 


‘**Um!” I said. Never like to contradict a Duke. There are 
comparatively so few of them. But there’s something in what 
Lappy says on this point. 

“‘HamItton’s noisy vituperation of to-night,” says the Sage of 
Queen Anne’s Gate, “‘has effect of raising Ranpotrpn in Parlia- 
mentary esteem. RawpoLrH is occasi y noisy, and frequently 
vituperative. But there's an indescribable something more t 
makes him Ranpoupn, and the absence of which leaves Member for 
Middlesex Lord Gzorer Hamitron.” 

On the whole, a spirited debate, the one flabby thing about it 
being the lution. CHAPLin really ea. Realised for » 
tators more closely than ever Mr. Toorr’s idea of the Tate 
Mr. Disraki addressing the House of Commons on momentous 
occasion. 

Business done.—V ote of Censure rejected by 290 Votes against 260. 

Tuesday.—The Markiss rises to explain. Giapstowe and Tre- 
VELYAN, in other House, have been ing exception to his allusion 
| to Russia as either swindler or bankrupt. e¢ Markiss explains 
| that he was only using ‘a commercial analogy.” Nothing further 
from his mind than to say anything disrespectful of Russia. — 

GRANVILLE expresses satisfaction at explanation, but points out 
that the introduction of the commercial analogy in this 
place was unfortunate. Of coarse the Markiss bad meant nothing. 
** Only how would any one of your Lordships, being in difficulties, 
like to have this commercial anal dragged in?” Their Lordships 
shuddered. Markiss mentally e up his mind to avoid commer- 





cial in future. 
GRANVILLE took 


opportunity to show that RawpotrH was not 
quite so accurate as he might be. 


He had, it is true, refrained from 
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the use of commercial analogies, but he had gone astray on various 
points of fact, upon which GraNvILLE gently corrected him. 
Crawprooxe up like a bear whose cub had been touched. Mon- 
strous of GrawviLie thus to take advantage of blameless, mild- 
mannered youth, who was not present to defend himself. KiwpeR.ey 
struck in to defend his chief. Every we of arow. Strangers 
in Gallery expected to see coronets flying about, perhaps the benches 
broken up, Lorp CHANCELLOR’s wig torn off, and the Bishops 
chevied out of the House. But storm lulled as suddenly as it had 


| broken forth. GrawvitLe smiled benignantly at the Markiss, who 


| commercial analogies; CRANBROOKE simmered 





| depressing business. 


| seemed to feel this, and laboured 


| efforts made to spoil success of Prince of 
| W. Repmonp gave the proposal a 


was busily administering to himself an oath to abstain from use of 
i down, and the 
McCuttum More proceeded to deliver more of his speech, interrupted 
on previous night by illness of Lord Dormer. 

usiness done.—In Commons Sir Massive Lorxgs’ new Motion on 
Local Taxation question rejected by 280 votes against 258. 


Wednesday. — More bad . This time it is Jemmy 
LowTHER who is the offender. As might be expected, James, 
avoiding the commercial world, indulged in what may be called a 
sporting analogy. Accused the Premier of “ bolting” carly the 
yrevious morning to avoid particular division on Registration Bill. 

his brought up the young colt on Treasury Bench in towering 
passion. Accustomed to hear contumelious language towards him- 
self from gentlemen opposite. But this sporting analogy seemed to 
touch him to the quick. Hotly protested against it. 

“Well,” says Truthful James, “‘ if the Prrwe Minisrer objects to 
my way of characterising the incident, I will say no more about it.” 





The Premier ‘ bolting.”’ 


But it will be observed James had already said it, and there it 
remained. 


Business done.—Irish Registration Bill proceeded with. 


Thursday.—GLaDsToneE moved Resolution allotting Wedding Dowry 
of six thousand a year to Princess Bearrice. On the whole rathera 
More like a funeral than the preliminary to a 
wedding party. House listened in politely glum silence. GLapstonE 
along making most of argument 
that this was the last. Also (being the last) promised Cummittee 
for next year to into whole matter. BBY opposed vote, 
and O’Brien testified afresh to his disappointment at failure of 
pd visit to re 

great fillip by opposing it, an 
House divided; 337 for making the little present, 38, chiefly Par- 


| nellites, against. 


Rest of sitting, House hammering away at Trish Registration Bill, 
which it finally disposed of. ‘‘ Another milestone of the Session 
‘arreen 8 said Premier, tearing up the red rose he had put in his 
yvuttonhole in honour of Princess Brarnice. ‘‘ It’s a dreary road, 


_ and I shan’t be sorry when the end comes. To start with new House 


| to House of Lords. 


of Commons will be quite invigorating. But I really will retire at 
the end of that.” 

‘riday.—Met Suerprooxe in Corridor to-night, making his way 
Had under his arm a thin volume. 

“Very small for a Blue Book,” I said. ‘‘Can’t be the Afghan 
papers ?”’ 

‘No, Tony,” he said, blushing up to the whites of his eye- 
brows. “It’s a little work of mine. Poems of a Lifetime | call it. 
The Lifetime is, panee you’ll say happily, a little longer than 
the Poems, But that’s neither here nor there. The Markiss has 


asked me to give him an hour, and read him a selection. Very kind 
of him. Didn’t know he was fond of poe But we all carry our 
little seerets about with us. Few sus me of being 2 poet, and 


I’m not certain whether they will now reach the stage of conviction. 
The only thing that mars the pleasure with which I regard this little 
volume is the knowledge that Dizzy died before it was published. 
Hiow he would have revelled in it! Faney I can hear him declaiming 
from my poem on Mont Blane :— 


q@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In ne case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 





‘ Enough again to shake the throne 

Of many a new NApP-0-LEE-oWN.’ 
But I mustn’t keep the Markiss waiting. Believe he’s terribly impa- 
So good-by 


tient till he hears me read. e now, Tosy. Hope to see 





St) @ 
Dr. Times reads Master Randolph for making a Mess with the Ink. 


you again shortly. Drop in on me some time, and share with me 
airy bowl.” 

And Saerprooxe went off reciting, with appropriate gestures, that 
beautiful stanza from his poem on The Chamois :— 

** And as oft as I quaffed that icy draught, 
I have thought in my gladsome so 
Can the generous wine of the storied Rhine 
Compare with airy bowl ?’’ 

In Commons, Bourke takes time by the forelock. GLapsrTonr, 
referring to promised papers on Afghan business, says only a portion 
will be out to-morrow, bringing events down to Penjdeh incident. 
Remainder after Whitsuntide. A little disappointing this, since it 
is Penjdeh, and after, people want to know about. But nothing 
daunts Bourke. Jumps up, and intimates intention of O ition 
to ‘go for” Government on these papers, ‘‘ Though, course, 
this is premature,’ he adds, with reflection—at which the House 
laughs. But Bourxe has best of it, after all. ‘‘ We'll censure 
them,” he says, “‘ for, if they don’t deserve it on this matter, they 
will on some other.” 

Business done.—House Counted Out at Seven o’Clock. 


A MAY MOANING. 


** May has set in with its usual severity.”’"— The Common Senser. 


On, May is the month when the madly esthetical 
Plunge deep into nonsense profoundly poetical ! 

They sing and they shout about sunshine and greenery, 
Of beauty and blossom and song-birds and scenery : 

I own that my notion of May is a hazy one, 

And don’t think its weather is good for the Lazy One ; 
To go out of doors I have not the temerity— 

Now May has set in with its usual severity ! 


The weather, distressing for man and for beast it is, 
The sky is o’erclouded, the wind in the East it is ; 
The streets and the footways detestably muddy are, 
Our cheeks are all blue, and our noses all ru are: : 
We’ve coughs, and we ’ve colds, and we ’ve pains most rheumatical, 
Our temper is short, and our language emphatical. 

Tis good-bye to comfort, to ease, and prosperity— 

Now May has set in with its usual severity! 

The mornings are dark, and the nights demoniacal, 

We're dismal, depressed, and we’re h hondriacal ! 

Oh, May is a sell—there ’s no trace of blue skies about, 

The month that all poets have told lots of lies about! 

Let’s all stop at home, and in easy-chairs ruminate, 

The curtains draw close and the lamps now illuminate ; 

Let's pile on the logs with most cheerful celerity— 

Now May has set in with its usual severity ! 














Someruine at Lasr!—It is said that we are to aequire several 
most important ‘‘ Coaling Stations.” This about Coalsis, apparently, 
the only good result of ‘* the Seuttle Policy.” 





MS8., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of M8. should be kept by the Senders. 
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These os Waleed continue to be supplied to the 


QUEEN. 

CAUTION,—The genuine are 
Labels bearing “ Fountain” Trade 
Corks branded “ J. 


rotected by 
ark, and 
SCHWEPPE & Co,” 


all 


MAL 





POTASS 
GINGER ALE, DRY 
VERN BELTZED WATER. 


GOLD MEDAL. 


LEMONADE, 
and a WATER. 
and SWEET. 








ble—Nutritious—Palatable 

tis Excellent in Quality—Per- 
free from Grit—Requires neither 
gnor af straining — Mee in a minute.” 
Medical Journal, é¢. 


HANBURYS’ 
Malted FO 0 D 


Farinaceous 
for INFANTS and INVALIDS. 
-concentrated and self-digesting 
Se ae for young. children; supplying 
uJ! that is required for the formation of 
frm flesh and bone in a partially soluble 
wd easily assimilable form. It also 
sfords a sustaining and healthful diet 
for Invalids, and those of a dyspeptic 
tendency 


Tins, 6d., Is., 28. Bs. & 10s. 





“The National Table Waters.” 


ELLIS'S 
RUTHIN 
nccistenen, WATERS 


EstaBLisuep 1826, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water: 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sotp EvgeYwHers. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


“Assotutety Pures.” 


For Gout; 


London 





What shall I Drink? 





The Lancer has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

‘tee to full analysis for quality and purity, and 

heommends the public te drink it im preference to 
any form of alcohol. 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE 
“ CORDIALS 


Aki MATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP- 
BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAPARILLA, JAR- 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 
Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants 
every where. 











LAWN MOWER 


Is now made with 
FIVE Kuives. 
UNSOLICITED 
TESTIMONIAL 
from the Steward of 
the Earl of Shrews- 
any — 
“ Alton Towers, May 


find them an im- 
mense saving of 
labour.”’ 

All sizes from 10 in. 
to W in. kept ir. stock. 
Apply fer List to any en monger or Seedsman, 
or direct to the Bole Lieensces, 
SELIG, BONNENTHAL & ©0., 
85, Queen Victoria Street, Loxpox, B.C. 





AXRBENZ’ 8 new!) 


Patent RUBBER-LINED 
THIMBLES are the only really 
comfortabie, easy-fitting, ond 

certainly the Moser Funr 
Thimbies in the market, They 
will neither rincu Tus rivorn, 
FALt orr, or produce that horrid 
feeling caused by other thimbies 
when the nail comes into Agen ag 
with the hard cold metal ends. 
The Kubber lining, being pure 
and free from unhealthy substances, keeps the 
finger perfectly clean, and prevents it from being 
isoned by verdigris bd other Gongerems 3 — 

posits, always found in common t bles. 
are well ‘made, strong, of nice appearance, and will 
outwear three or four of the latter; in fact, they 
only require to be known to gain universal appre- 
ciation. Price 6d, each; Post Pree, 6d. each. ay 
be obtained from Drepers, Haberdashers, &c., oF 
direct from P. A. ARBENZ, 107 and 108, Gazat 
OCusaces Srazer, BIRMINGHAM 


CHUBB'S: 
SAFES, 


Paice Lists stwe reese 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, £.C., 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mali, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham 








SAFE, CERTAIN, SPEEDY, AND PLEASANT. 


Tikheel 


cures TOOTHACHE, NEURAL- 
GIA, FACEACHE, TIC, Nervous 
and Sick Headache. Al! Chemists, 2/6. 


NESTLE’S .£ 


c 





Also well adapted for 
CHILDREN and 
INVALIDS. 


Tar Oxty PERFECT 
SUPPLEMENT anv 


SUBSTITUTE ron FO O D e 
MOTHER'S MILK. 


Recommended by the Highest Medical Authorities 
in England and ail parts of the World. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. Sold everywhere. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
14d, per Bath SALT. 


Invigorating | and Refreshing, 





<tr, 
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A PERFEGT RESERVOIR PEN 
ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED.’ 


FITTED oO 


FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 
58 @ 726? 


IT CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 


OF ALL STATIONERS, 
“SWIFT” WRITING INKS 


AND THE 
“SwiFT”? STEEL PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS, DE LA RUE & G0. LONDON, 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 


, ar teaser Tos 


© maintalin 
eis reputa- 
Sire in the 
ies smens 
a ne 

Senseessege _— 
Invaluable in fae Pon proved 


effective in all those cases in which we have 


prescribed it. ae a Passa. 
2s. Od., 4s. 6d., and Ls. Of all Chemists. 


Tha Only Gola Neda 83¢ 
THEBESTFOOD 
FORINFANTS 


SA &M L 
& OF CHEMISTS &e envonie’ 
| GoL MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1883; BOSTON, 1883 ; 
LOBDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 18%. 


% 
R JAMES MURRAY'S 
FoR SiR 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGWESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure a Preparation. 
ls. Bottles almost Double usual 
Sin James Monaar & Bon, Temple Strect, “Dublin. 
__ Baacust & Bons, Farringdon Street, London. 


MELLOR'’S 
SAUCE. 














Fry's Cocoa 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa Cocoa only. 


NINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


Extract. 


RANSOMES? 


LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881, HIGHEST AWARD 
Thousands in use. Mac hines cont on Month's Trial, 
Carriage Paid. stock kept at London Depot, Arch #2. 
Spitalfields Station, Bethnal Green Orders execu 
promptly by all Ironmengers. Write for Liste to 


RANCOMES, SIMS, & JEFFERIES, L4., IPSWICH. 





Oe 
TO BE OBTAINED EVERYWHERE. 
Manufdetured by JOHN GOSNELL & CO. London, 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST, 
“Tun Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
hesitation in recommending it.’ 
Bold by Grocers, lronmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—VICTORIA PARK, SHEPFIEL D. 











COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


ae supplied to H.M. War Department 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION 

REVOLVER, + «dopted by the 
States Government. 

COLT’S “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 

Winchester Magazine Kifle cartridge, “44 cal 

COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOL 

and DERINGER, tor the Vest pocket; best qualit 

only. Colt's Revolvers are used all over the wort 

COLT's perme. BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
MAGAZINE RIFLES, for lndia and the Colonics 

Price List free 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. ,14, Pall Mall, London 5. W. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 


-* ° Fed days removes every Eruption, Bpot, or 
ish, seulipeing the Skin clear, emooth, supple, 
oan healthy. 


ited 





hold every where. 





THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 
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HIS MAGNIFICENT HOTEL, SITUATED 


THE 


HOTEL METROPOLE, 


LONDON, S.W., 


Will be Open for the Reception of Guests 
ON THE lst JUNE, 1885. 





IN. NORTHUMBERLAND AVENUE AND WHITEHALL , 
PLACE, IS ARRANGED AND FURNISHED TO AFFORD RESIDENTS EVERY POSSIBLE CON. 
VENIENCE AND COMFORT. 
IN ADDITION TO A LARGE NUMBER OF SINGLE AND DOUBLE BED-ROOMS, THERE ARE 
ELEGANT SUITES OF PRIVATE APARTMENTS. 
THE POSITION IS CENTRAL, THE ARRANGEMENTS ARE COMPLETE, THE PUBLIC ROOMS 
ARE MAGNIFICENT, AND THE CHARGES ARE MODERATE. 
APARTMENTS MAY BE SECURED BY LETTER OR TELEGRAM ADDRESSED TO THE SECRETARY, 


HOTEL METROPOLE, 


SATURDAY. 





LONDON, 5.W. 








=a Avoid Complicated 
Foreign Braces.”’ 


THE 
CREDENTA 





SIMPLEST AND BEST 


FOR 
Men and Boys. 
From ls. pair; «@ speciality in Silk, from 4s. 
Of ali Hosiers. 
(Wholesale only, 16 & 17, Cheapside.) 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


| AT IMPORT PRICES. 


gE wey ae the Leading 
Clubs, ath. ‘, ‘%s., and 22s, 


B on a a Chase 











TADDY & C0., “LONDON. 


om. oF 175% 
ie OFFS ARE ALL TRE 





“You SHoutp Try THEIR, 
Mere Grove.” 


PATRONISED BY 
H.ERH. THE PRINCESS OF WALES. 


SPRING AND SUMMER 
DRESS FABRICS 


AT WAREHOUSE PRICES! 


Our Mognitews Collections of New 

Pa’ this Season's wear, now 

ready AE address. 

Our cuiestion includes all the Latest 

Novelties in COTTON and WOOLLEN 
DRESS FABRICS. 


Write at once, and mention “ Punch,” to 








DRESS WAREHOUSE, MANCHESTER. 




















SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
th¢ir NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 





ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 


men, Youths, Boys, 
* Suit. and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTH ERS, 
MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E. C. 





DRESS FABRICS AT FIRST 


? BRADFORD 


MANUFACTURING CO., BRADFORD, YORKS, 


Will, on receipt 
of letter or post 


fi wy Sst 


FREE rR. 
Parcel of Pat- 
terns of their 
New Styles and 
Colourings in 
Dress Fabrics for 
the Spring and 
Summer Seasons 
—including a 
choice collection 
raf = lcd pot 
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Mixtures. The Press speaks highly 

ages now within the reach of the Pubic The i i 
Co, pay Carriage to any part of the Kingdom on all 
soe over £1 in vanes. he Century Cashmeres are 


in ever-increasing Be suns AND ADDRESS 
in FoLt. Write at once, and mention “ Punch.” 


together with the SILK’ 


wear of Gentle- | of 


EVERY 



















The aco ef dhs sebanieneah wash insures 
ENTIRE FREEDOM FROM TOOTHACHE AND 
A of Mig et 
with t YELLOW ‘nets tan the 
VIOLEN ae GREEN 


PUBLISHED 








wi prosteve th E 
TILL THE END. 
children's use. 

M. Svez also recommends a particularly gosties 


~— -Paste, 4s. sed "ia Nfooth- ae 
AUTION.—J0 

imitations, see that each Seis 
“ Wilcox & Co., 239, Oxford Street, Londen” 
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ASTHMA COUGH. BRO 
Oue of these Cigarettes eer 


, COUGH 


worst attack of | 
VE, and SHORT! | 
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